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“ §OW BEAUTIFUL ARE THE FEET OF TREM THAT BRING GLAD TIDINGS OF GOOD THINGS!”

THE CHURCH OF GOD.
RY IONIA.

My faney stands om Time's dim shore.
Bayond which rolls the sea,

Myaterious, dread. and stpetehing on
‘Fhroughont eternity.

'pom it sails )l many a bark
Of wonlering buman shought ;

For some, ity gabes seem filled with bogpa:
For some, with fears sre foanzht.

There is a rock upon that shore.
Whose hutbor braves the el
Againat whose ships, with apivit vrews,
No blast= of hell prevail,
Joy fills my =eul-fur safety we:.
Until.—alas, the griel —
1 think of wy ouce seotting lipes.
The past—its unbelis i

B atill ye Wity en, a8 on that night

Dear waves ol G H
Hehold ! 1 stresi-h {uplorin g hands
To whers His foot luave trod;
Have me throngh that unfailing roeck
Where stands-+- The Chnrel of Giod.”

rﬁ‘rium for the Morning Htar.|
LOST FAITII;
OR,
THE TW0O SISTERS.
el

BY JACQUELINE.

CHAPTER 1V.

A fow weeks after the conve
above, Mr. Btewart sarprise

rion detailed
hix wife very

““inmeh-one day, by asking her : * How she would

like to try lier hand at honsekeeping 7
! dogt. koow kow yeu feel, my love,” Ee
said, “but I, for one, nm heartily .tlmd_olz
kimi of life, where you see the same to
eat every day, where everything is so cooked and
served na to prevent even the most vivid imag-
ination from dreaming of variety ; and where
von have to enconnter a hundred pair of
strange eyes every time yon want to put some-
thing into your mouth,” Ak ;
"ngh, Charles!” exclaimed Kate with delight,
**it i the very thing I have becn longing for;
but 1 didno’t like to propose it, hecauss 1 fes

you wouldn't be comfortable under such a nov- 1

ico in the mysteries of hounsekeeping, as 1 fear
I shall prove to-be. ‘That is a part of my edu-
cation, you Enow, that has been sadly neglect-
od; but; with a good will, a great deal of wm-
bition, and the incomparable Miss Leslie, of
whose wonderful assistance I hayve heard youug
honsekeepers expatiate npon with so much
gratitude, I am sure, if yon will only have pa-

‘tienee with me, that I shall get along very

icely! e

el N‘Zvor fear that, Kate,” said her husband,
patting the little hand that lay within his
ownj “but the next consuderation is theamonnt
of mo necessary ; for you see, it wonld be
against m{ interest to draw too large a sum
out of my business just now ; and yet, yon have
been aee! to #o much style and superiin-
ity st home, with so many little darkies to
«dance atmﬂém on all your wants, t“h,‘“' 1
fear my little wife wonld not be content with a
me on a small scale now."”

“ Indeed, Charles, you have a poor ides of

how little I care for anything beyond positive
comfort and l taste; and 1 am sure that
von have both the means and penerosity sutf-
cient toindulge these. Beside, you know that
I have an abundance of handsone bed aml
table linen given we by umuna s then oll my
silver, too, that papa .
_to these valuables, I have
lars laid away, that papm
for pin money, aml tfor w
use: so let ns have the hows
possible, and bi i :
months’ probati hate » 3

So it waa all settlel, and in o few weeks Kate
found hereelf in o home which, withont «
tentatious display, yor affurded ove

1 few linmdred dol-
Teer semding e
I have had no
jnst as gqnick ns
o tooonr six

]Iu;;;.:ill-
able comfort for the bodies’ wants, winl grocted
the eye with such a pleasant sen=e of perfect
order, harmony in eolor and ornmment, that
made this little home o perfect bijou to look
upon and enjoy. - i, e (1
Mra. Field had beon indci‘utllanbie in aiding

Kate in her labors, and nev ]
nity of asuggestive word on the all-important
subjeet that never left het thoughts. s, on
one occasion, when the tweo friends went out
making purchases t0¥et‘her, she nrged Kate to
buy a very pretty little statuette of the Blessed
Virgin and an ivory erueifix, both of which she
had placed in Mre. Stewart’s dressing-room, on

a bracket, which anawered the purpose of o mini-
By the side of thesa she laid her
1 and

ature altar.,

Teatament, aml Kempis,

Pra; book, y
tr d muel to the daily presence of these
=2 A and dative igls to keep, at

least, the ren branee of her fuith gr
heart. With the exception of an oceasio
tendance at high mass with Mrs. I
never ventured to invoke her hius
any allugion to the forbidds
Ainee he had sought an oce

is- | begoed her to prepar

A few months af
Gl |

+ il i mddition |

el it
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flulegrees tl

mony ihfhmpm' enongh as an initiation into his
! new fieith.” :
S0, this point, like all others; was quietly
yielded, merely for the wont of a little moral
L tourige. For the wunt of nerve to stand ons
| tontest, one storm that, after all, conld have
i been bot temporary in effect, this weak woman
| eeferred to risk, Doth L herself and infant, an
eternal loss,
Thus, in all other csternals, tiwme passed
! smacthly, pleasnutly on for Kate, who, withont
| resistanee, sattered herself to toat with the
| ealm surface-enrrent of her life. Ovcupied with
{ her infunt, who was an nnfuiling. sonree of de-
:Iigln. to her: busied with hm“kunwhollll ar-
| rangements aud her ueedls, taking very little
| interest eitherin general or fashionably society §
only varing to entertain or be entertained in o
cinl, uncercmonions way, she soon settled
wn into that hom-drmm life, deveid of mll
| enlture and development that is the common
. taste and habit of the generality of American
| women. -OFf late, she had reccived accounts
i from home that had served to make her feel
| somewhat anxions, Her dear father’s - health
! was reported as failing, and there secimed 1o he
! troubles and losses, growing out of unfortunare
| speculations, which made her mother very un-

happy nnd anxions. There also came the news
of' her sister’s marrisge; and she'was greatly
prived. to learn that her love of wealth, and

ambition for & high position in the world, had
vielded to the elevating intlnences of a true
and deep affection n.uul‘ﬁe_hnd given her haud
to a man who eould lmlylgwumiue_her o compe-
t-encylin tge preseg&bn:l:zelgu and ;hea.lﬂ;:jlte
spared, an reali mi even
ble able to glr,ive :er all she ooveslt;d. Mr.Tn!{
mmlge was, unfortunately, her father wrote, a
; but very liberal, and quite willing
to assure Mr, O’'Brien of his full co-operation in
all his wishes, for which, this time, he took
g::] care to secure promises in advance; so
that Nellie should never, he said, Tun the risks
that he feared had been the portion of his dear

Kate. »

The birth of Mra. Stewart’s second chilid was
now np’pfom:hin? and she had been very teeble
and dispirited 'for some time. The nurse of
little Dennis had been with her since she first
went to housekeeping, and had ever proved
herself a faithful servant snd good Christisn,
Being unusually depressed ene morning, amd
feeling the need of some strong arm upon
which to lean, some one to whom she could
look for gid, she turned in deapair to this hum-
ble servant-woman, and said :

“ Bridget, you have lived with me o long
time, now, and 1 believe I may count on your
attachment and fidelity.”

“Indade, then, mam, them’s the truest words
ver spoke,” replied Bridget, quite pleased.

rake what was to follow.

e11, Bridget,” continned Mys. Stewart, I

am going to ask a faver of you, because of all

others, you will have the best o \pnrt,lmii:-]y of

granting it. Perhape youn don't know it, Biddy,

but I am a Catholic.”

“ The Lowd in Heaven be mercifal to ua!” ex-
claimed Biddy. * It in'little of the sort. I have
ever seen about "i::" mam, save the little
images and books that lay in the room beyant;
and sure I've often wondered to meself what
business they had there, with never o crather,
bharring meself, to wipe the dnst and the monlkd
off them."

“Yon are mistaken there, Hiddy,” replied
Mrs. Stewnrt, ** I have them in my hands ar
than you think, but I dare not let my husband
see e thius ocenpied.”

s not of him, mam, that God will ask

is too late now to talk about what
d Mrs, Stewart. “What 1 want of
fo promise e that it b an in
my coming sickness, that yon
r the bishop o Father C—,

will go either fo
to he with me.™
“ Indade, then, Mrs. Stewart, crany, I will do
that same, never fear. But oh, mam, ‘heg%'ing
| your panlon for the liberty of ﬁt“lng the likea
| of you adviee,” continoed Bi , with t
eurnestuess; “ why wont yon make your heart
light, miul yonr conkeience aay, by going to the
hishop yourself, hefore the time of your troubla

+ not, Biddy,” said Mrs. Btew-
I I am under & promise
to go to confession, aud 1
breaking it.”
1, didu't yon make the first
promise to Giod in vour baptism and first com-
murnion, anad isn't He the most to be considered
andd feared : for sure, yonr husband can only be
angry, amld, may be, spake a fow hot words,
bnt ihe Lotd save ns, what be they to the fire
of hell, Oh, mam,” continned Bridget, now
quite roused, “it is a dreadful thing to live out-
side of the Church; but the Lord and His Holy
Mother defend us, it's twice more awful to die
ont of it.”

“Don't talk about it, Bridget,” said Mrs,
Btowart, pale with suppressed agitation ;
“only promise me that soch an evil shan’t
befall me,” -

“1t shan't, indade, mam, if T can help it,”
sadly responded Bridget. * But, siayhap, the
divil muy eircamyent all 5y plans ;™ it secing:
a frightened vxpression on Mra, Stewart's4ace,
whe guickly added, * But never fear, mam, 1'11
o me endeavora to help yon, and I'N bring the
Lishop or the praste, if me head turos as white
a8 n plece of chalk in the effort.”

Buoyed np by the hope: t grew ontof this
Kate became more choer
w off the gl
Tl s long oppressed hers
days after Mis Fiel d called to see he
herself for any contin-
geney  that might arise, she assured her of
promise, and thns nlled hersell” ioto
s agninst all fotarve danger, anid showed
wition to listen either to the warning
¥ 'ri Lwaving all present

prisyer books were moved every day from the
position in whieh Biddy purposely arranged

them in the moming.
At length the hourof trial an‘.‘wed.i and a
little danghter was given to these two H,

a0 united on'all points save one; but that one,
acting with ita numberleas ebifling inflneneen
and repelling effects, wns like an ieebemhthat
comes mddenly down npon a calm pesa that is
heaving and sparkling under the radiancd of a
glorious July sun.

Mr4, Htewart was doing so well. that all
thought of any fature danger waa entirely ban-
isliad from the minds of her friends, when, vn {
the thinl day, strange suid serious toms of
puerperal fever, then but littla koown, and,
cven uow difficult to manage, becames 'onhr ton

anxionsly.

Biddy was on the gui rire day smud night, but
the delirium and yrostration atteudant upon
the discase num'.mx}ud each other in such rapid
succassion, und the order for pertect guiet was
s0 imperitive, no one being allowed to enter
Lier room but Mr. Stewart, the narse, and the
Eh sician, that there was no oxpuﬂ.l.\nity for

iddy to act as she desired. At length the
ninth day arrived, and knowing that some
change lavd takeén place, Biddy watched and
waited for the dottor as he ¢mne down stairs,
aud asked eagerly, with tears in her
*“Was the better, or wpa she woraa i

The doctor had known Bridget o long time as
a good and valued servant, and appreciating
her affection for Mrs. Stewart, told her very
quietly that there was no hope, and that only
& few honrs of 1i ined to her. 8t d
as she waa by the verdict, shelost not a moment
in ting on her honnet and starting for the
bis! s house, but the way was long, and as
there were mneither omnibusses nor street cars
in that day, a long time was consumed in the
errandl. :

As the doctor was getting into his buggy, he
was accoated by an intimate friend of Mrs,
Btewart, who, learning the sad intelligence of
Mra. Btewart's danger, mmde it her business to
go at onece for Dr. Beechwood, believing that
such a precantion wonld be acceptable to her
friends.

In the rmesnwhile Kate's wind had becowe

| my soul .hemmyltpndaguw from thix
apparent to those who had watched her most r\\-uﬂd, and shall leaye my bod oolf and lifoe-

 iour of doom._

X
deaire to die in'the bosom of that Chureh in
*lil!i:;i‘he Meh,an:;tmi 1 It i iri

ng W ng & last inqguirin,
loek upen Mr. < mtlﬁgf
in

B
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3 A a1 r ¥ o antho B, d8 8 VRIS ¢ 0ore
tha Morning Star.) o and choose for himself; then the gere- | was oftenin ! ng-room alond, an e [ hilmelmd'hg%f l‘;er . 3 b er mdid

she scemingly care to keep up even the appear-
anee of ﬁtlgl?ty in mchmn - >

o ,}m a year ding md te, Mr.
Tn ge was calleddl by pressing business to a
Jjourney of a few days up the H?fgr. He parted
reluetantly from his little family, for he loved
hiy home, and felt unwilling to leave it even for

indifferent ; and only to piease her
t

seeing by the expression of her eye that she
was atill fous, thongh speechl

Although unable to read, this poor swoman
was not at o losa for prayers in such an ex-
tremity. So putting her fiace cless to the dying
‘woman's ear, she repeated the litany for the
d;'ln&nw)liel; she had ng known by heart,
sad had jnat goncluded the verso : “When

‘less, then merciful Jesus, have pity on me.”
;\'llenhum S:in'wm't v;xni stnrth-,' glloweil by a
long, hoa er eyes, Arst on
l.hage‘melﬂ‘z. uﬁ’; on her gsnsmd,rwhu knelt
by her side, she closed her eyes forever on time
to open them on the or bliss of etemity.
ell is it for us who watch mich lives, and
witness such know that the mercies
of God are infinite, and to recall when fear
and doubt torture the loving heart, that scene
of the long, lnnqlxgo, when a sinful, wicked
man, whose life heen speut in breaking
Vi iSRG e, ol T hadmedon dttirot s
Emyerr, whose waa the receptacle of every
ad ion, was suddenly overt Ld by his
_Throngh: tortpre and torment

inexpressible, his iniquities clung to him like s
partof himself, and as he writhed in the double
agony of soul and body, suddenly his eyes fell
upon the God-illumi face that hung by his
side, and & voice more piereing aml moving
than the weird trompies that somided the noon
hour of that awful duy, (as thess notes never
vibrated hefore or after,) fell upon his ear, en-
tered his soul, and mnde elear like a lighh.li’ng‘.
flash ull the vilemess that had so long rioted
unchecked therein. Like a fountain in the
desert, love for this patient sufferer snddenly
welled nip iu his hear, and through its light he
Behold the divinity that encl him in & halo
of glory. Moved by faith, love, and repentance,
this poor sinner eried out for aslvation, nmi
with that one word, the evil of the past was

Incid, and the titful struggle of a dying Hane
had ghven evidence of reviving strengti. Her
basbiand Lung over her inm xu agony of snp- ’
pressed griet, and looking ll}{‘i’ntu his face, she
saw and read her doom. ith superhniman
willshie roused lier waning facnlties and spoke:

“1 wee. | nnderstand it oll, Charles. I am
going tosdic, and muost leave you and my dar-
Lingg, treipless little ones. I Liave given you all
love sl duty ; grant me, then, ob, my
1 this, my last hour, the only conso-
Tie! Lot me die, forgiven by God
s Fithiles s to Him!  No this

1, witlnlimw yoar iujlltm'tlt aml
: bhishop, that [ may havethe con-
solations amd assurances that only the sacra-
ments of my own Church can give to me.  For
your sake, I have given up the service of God,
oliy have pity on e, Charles, aud let me, vre
too late, have o chance to save my sonl!”

Bhe was too wenk to say more, but kept her
eyes fixed imploringly upon his face. Love
and ief were at last about to trinmph over
prejudice and ignorance, and Mr, Stewart had
mlmgniﬁhe‘l the hand lLe held, saying, as he
ki her wan face:

“1t shall be as Yon wish, love.
for—""

When, nnannounced, to his great snrprise,
Dr. Beschwoml walked quictly inro the room,
The tinpuise to perfori this lst et of joatice
wis gone in s mement, and tollowing D,

I will send

Beechwood to the bedside, saids
“ Hes, love, Provide
g Lo

L went this goed |
wort yon: aud suvely, Kate, his|
s will sidd yenn guite as e |

ke wis so great tu Mrs, Stewarr, as
her eyes opened nupon the form of this man
bending over her, that she was at onee strack
speachless, and she conld only wave him off
with her hands, whilst an expression of nnut-
terable ny }‘I_Mﬂ('.d over her sweet, white
face,  Dr. B d, wholly L tadd
this chilling reception, lost not & wmoment in
Innoehing forth into on exXtem poOraneons prayer.
in which he dwelt ieularly npon the signni
werey of God in giving hi : opportnnity to
rescue this soul fro es of the Evil
One, and the abominable errors of Popery.
While in the midst of & grand oratorical flounr-
ish, Biddy, followed by the bishop entered the
room.

Mr. Stewart, who had been watehing his
wifo rather than listening to the prayer, saw
that o fearful change had taken place, and lost
what Tomnant of hope he had before folt.
Nearly erazed by his own emotions, he kunew
not, in this dilemma, what to do, but aa he
mechanically rose from his knees to receive the
bishop, Dr. ﬂuecin\'-uxl, fearing his weakness,
interposed himself between them, npd at once
took the settlement of future action in his own
The “ood bishop, nnderstanding at a
glanee the stdte of the ease. :ll‘!d.l‘!'ml himselt’
to the Preabivterian divine, saying:

“ have been called here, sir, by the sarnest
rerquest of that dying ludy; anl as I know that
my ministrations ave Whit Ler heart domamds,
and herv sonl vequires, I bege that you willallow
me take your place ot her side.

“ You, sir,” replied Dr, Beeeliwood, “haye
coma here go from Mis Stewart,
which th interpreted into a re-
quest ; but f, sir wen =ent here by God
in addvance of yvon, to save this poor soul now
wavering i the bala otk trnth and
error, knowlolge angl w I shiall not,
theretfore, rovercod siv, give way, bt will con-
tinne my exhortatic or the comilort and sal-
vatien of her distracted sonl.” i

The hishop was a gentleman, and o man of
tendor, delicate feelings; therefore, afte w

health wios |

more efforts that were met with o londer voics
wl e insalting language, he moved towiril
coaloar, and said:

forgotten, the robes of his wickedness fell oif
like the mantle of Elias, aud he entered with
the Son of God into glory. Thenceforth, ** This
day shalt theu be with me in Parudise,” stands |
emblazoned on shifting clouds that hang be- |
tween the repentant sinner and eternity. |
When all wos over, BDridget sent a hasty tnes-
sage to Mra. Field, hoping that through her in-
fluence her beloved mistress night at Inst
sceorded the rites of burial in  comsecr
grounds, but Mr. Stewart’s frignds had alre
mle every arrangement, and when Mra,
e 1o the bereaveld h 1

y hie il
* 1% is too-Iate, now, to interfere. HBeside,
what maiiers it now who consigns her to enrth,
or whero eho lien? She has pone now beyond
all Lopes or desires fir this world, amd the an-
gaish is mine nlone.”
The good bishop, knowing what o double
bLlow this sad death of his daughter wonld
Tove to Mr. O'Brien, strove to give him, by
etter, all the. consolation in his power.
though he yuude no attempt to excuse her past
dereliction from dnty, he yet seized-—npon the
soud desires of the last few weeks of her life ;
dwelt npon her frequent Prayers, her solicitude
for an opportunity of reconciliation, her dying
to her hasband, all of whiel, joined to
ent horror with which she rejected the
ministrations of Dr. Beechwood, he believed
world Le weighed in her favor by onr all mer-
ciful Lowd.

CHAPTER V.

Poor Kate liel Taid many days in her grave

ere the news of her sl end reached her lovin
wrents.  Only luys previously they ha
weard of her e waafety, and not havin
thi slightest idea oft her danger, the blow fi
Leavily upon them both, but more eapecially
upon Mrs. O'Hrien, whose remorseful conseiencs
adeled tentolil misSery to her Joss, anid provesd
the weans of setting the final seal to her with-
drawal from those ambitions aspirations upon
which she lual staked so wmeh, and ont of
which she had gathered so nuproductive amd
nnsatisfpctory a harvest.

Mr, (VBri wess had for some tine be-
COLe  IROe W entangled, amd his losses

reater, thro dicious. rpecnlations in
mids which hiul T pressed inte the market
uneder a fictitions valne.  Under the pressure of
these -incresding troubles, his health lad been
dwally failing, nnd when the news of ast
andd hours of iiiﬂl{ml{'l\'t'.(l chjld reached him, the
shock proved too much for his broken spirits
and woated strength. He vever again rallied,
but in a faw months was borne to his last home
by alarge number of friends, though fow ofithe
former attendants of his wife's gramnd fetes
were noticed in the cortege.

Upon the settlement of his affairs it was
found that only a small anoui
consideration of his creditors
to Mra, (PHrien doring her life 5 but as she was
allowsd to retain nearly every article that had
been endearsd to her by long association, and
Taad thie hears and home of her remaining child
=till open to her, she was « tent to accept
thes: hlessings in the trus spirit of & chastened
soul, offering the rest of her life as an atone-
16 for hier past fulse and foolish nee of hless-
atul apportunities for good, that rarely fall
ot of those whose birth wassuch as hers,
, now Mres, Tal +, though grieved

| ister, rebelled

The kst ardor and romanc her mar-
i subsided into (eelings more practical

sl ; and her natural love for Inxury,
position, and all the coneomitants that abundant
wealth can bring, iklod ceaselessly, and al-
most totully annihilated the happiness that was

this last tribute to the 1 lings of hisT

un few weeks. Alas! those anticipated weeks
were lengthened into an eternity; tor one of
those terrible accidents, so frequent in our
waters, happened fo the boat npon which he
embarked ;| und, in & moment, without time for
thiought or wond, his, with numberless other
souls; was hurled into eternity.

The agony of his wifie, when the news reached
her, was wild und convnlsive. For a time, she
sought solace iu prayer; but her temperament.
was naturally so rebellions, that she failed to
find those consolations which come so merci-
fally to the more regulsted and ing heart ;
angd thus, she put upon God the blame which
rested solely within herself. -

_ Alone, with two little ones, the youngest an
infant boy of & fow weeks, with barely means
enough to lust, with close economy, more than
two yenrs, at the most ;J\'mng and inexperi-
enced, her trial wus indecd a hard one; but shoe
made it even greater by the nncontrolled, re-
hollions spirit with which she met it. Her
mother did all in her power to eansole her, and
induce a more Christian and philosophical view
of her #i tione. My, Stewnrt wrote her letters
of condolency, nud offered her any assistance
whe unecded—uoftered it, too, in sueh words ot
geuerous sympathy aml interest, that ahe fglt
they were not 8 mery mnyt-; form, but could'be

»wesra.l and relied upon, if her necessitiey fe-
man the obligntion. -

By degrees, under the soothing hand of tiese,
the woi,!ihl. grew lighter, and she carried her
burd eas lainingly. Her mother's
health was now failing, and demanded mnegh of
hereare and time; and thus, the dread of a gaw
trial absorbed somewhat the grief of the u}jl.
These fears were realized within the followipe

ear, by the death of a mother, whose véry
aults seemed virtues wﬁea?‘gz:tpd wn' ¥y
were in ulife of nnselfish dew vl ceasaldin
love; and, ne she wos shtriod dway fvom der
sight forever, a gloom e sdarleerthon sbebhdid
yet known settled like & fonetsl pnil upon  fer
soul, and for many, mapy, ke she retused pll
consolation amd compai 'ilip' frdin ~yiupn-
thizing friends : aml vy 16 HeCeRsitios "l!!f( r
1 to douss e from s wile.

little vnes I
At length, th telomieut’ of affairs coonpeelidd
her to hmk uver Mra, OVBrien™ éffecta.
grief was renewedl when sie townl t]
fitllness of mother’s love for h
sineriticed 1 hed own tastes aned v i
ta amies little s o1 gy
1) meodls. :
o A, O Hricu’s deajli
ade Liis first visit to New Orelelin.
¢ of several years.
a0 closcly ns he was with thememeor 38
sinter, Mra. Talmsulge weleomed hin el
received him as a brother in ler o Lol
no hesitation in giving him hor full contdenée
regarding her businoes, and askivg his wisige
for her future conrse in the JRARME eI 0
affairs. In one of these conversations,
weeks provious to his return home, he i
startled her by a proposition of maringe, -
“I canuot bear, Nellie,” he said, “to lédde
you so isclated and do mnch in need of ustrotiy
arm to lean npon. My home i also desalag:,
and miy hild need a mother; and who can
s0 well supply thot fll.l'iﬂ‘. Nellie, a8 the sisgerof
her who is gone. make yon no wilidl profes-
sions of love, for all sunh;l{wllh are Luried ;
but I can offer you a comfortable home, with «
sincere affection, accompanied by an eatirest

desire to promote your h:l{i[-ﬁnem 1
Seeing Mrs. Talmadge abont td feply. b ci -
tinned: ’ wdl

“Donlt give me your answer, itow, Nellie, i
I see how such u proposition has startled yen:
but take time to think over it, und let e Kuow
by letter your conelnsions.” :

And she did think over it, and weighed ifidn
all its bearings ; and, by degrees, the worldly
advantages of the connection suppressed allthe
repugnances and conscientionk seruples t&;
would foree themsclves inte these privdte
couneil chambera. i1

True, she had ne love to give Mr. Stewart
she was not by nature gifted with mmeh sspyi-
bility, and what she § had been lavisljgd
upon her hosbund. “What matters it, then,”
she argned, “who the object be, provided L.
nd my children all that 1
vet in this world: and, a¢ |
like Char as well oy any one else, and huris
growing to be a rich man, T should be ' gon]
not to accept him."” So, she wrote him to thdis

eifect, nnd the early full was settled upon for
the fultilment of her promise.

Upon the return of Mr. Stewart to New Or-

leans, when the preliminaries of this busines~
arrangement had all been settled, he said, with
some appearance of agitation :

‘*There is ons more point npon which I have
not touched, Nellie, trusting that you wonld
relieve me of the necessity. The subject was
such-a source of trial in my first marringe, and
in o franght with bitter and remorseful memo-
ries, that I never wish to allude to it. Need I
ray that it is religion? [ want to relieve your
mind in advanee, by telling yon that iy views
have undergone a very great change: that
Catholicism oecupies a far more r‘u!uﬂgp{)gi[ o
in my judgment than formerly ; and, that [ no
only give my free and full consent to your un-
molested practice of its roquirements, but wm
also willing that my children—Kate's [ittl.

n thesame. I
initinted, fo

ones—may be brought ny
they are already somewhat i

has Leen faithfnl to the memory of th
mother.”

& of Mrs. Talmadge = crimson at
peated confeasion ; and, for an instant
her own faithlessness overcame hey

But, quickly recovering her equanimity, b

still afforded Ler in the devation and goodness of
lier husband, and the sweet endearments of hor

replivd:
| To be Continned. |




